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TO THE READER. 



The following poem was wrote, chiefly, to inculcate the love of 
their country, to men of learning and fortune in Wales. As it is 
the author's first performance in the English tongue, it cannot 
be expected it should be a faultless., piece, if indeed (as Mr. Pope 
says) any such be in rerum naturd. However, the candid will 
make allowances; and as to the Critics of both Reviews, I sup- 
pose they will bestow their usual favours on it, nor shall I dis- 
pute their prerogative — 

Ultro submiito fasees. 

But it may be, with propriety, asked, What have I, who am 
a Welshman, to do with English Poetry ? I answer, That the 
ill usage our country has of late years received from English 
writers, will both warrant and justify any, the very dullest 
retainer of the Muses, to stand up in its defence. 

—facit indignatio vemm, 

Ftam such despicable scribblers as the author of the Letters 
from Snowdon, such usage might be expected; but that Lord 
Lyttleton should shew so much low partiality, and should give 
so unfair a representation of our ancestors, as he has done in his 
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History of Henry the Second, is altogether inexcusable. His Lord- 
ship, at least, should do us the justice to bring our * good qua- 
lities as well as bad ones to light : this the author, from whom 
he borrowed his materials, has in some measure done, though he 
was, like his lordship, descended from two nations ; Giraldus, 
being by his father a Norman, spent most of his time in the 
English court in the time of Henry the Second, and was tutor 
to his son John. 

He could not better, as he thought, pay his compliment to the 
courtiers, and the English nation in general, than by t tra- 
ducing his countrymen by his mother's side, by representing 
them in such a light as would make them look ridiculous ; this 
might in some measure console them for the many and dis- 
agreeable foils they met with in the field, which, to be sure, was 
the effect of the greatest barbarity. Unluckily for Giraldus and 
his lordship they must be contented, like the Bat in the fable, 
to be despised by both nations, for their unnatural behaviour, 
though it is possible they thought to have acquitted themselves 
entirely to the satisfaction of at least one party. 

However that be, give me leave to tell his lordship, that 
we have better historians than Giraldus €ambrensia, and that 
if his lordship had a -mind to do us justice as an historian, he 
might have been supplied with materials in abundance from 
Hengwrt Library and elsewhere in Wales, and have saved his 



* See Giraldus Cambrensis, Itinerariutn Cambria, published by Dr, Powel. 
t See Giraldus Cambrensis dt lUaudakiUbui WaUia, published by Wharton 
in his Angka Sacra. 
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•credit as a miter as well as a nobleman, fey doing justice*© * 
i braye and iajured people, 

** lor myself, I assum his lordship and others, that I should 
Clever have attempted any thing by way of answer, if any abler 
feand had stepped forth in our defence. What X have dene is 
:merely out of lows to my country. 

This likewise shall be my .jrfea for the disagreeable truths 
& have advanced in the close of my Poem, concerning Anglo- 
Welsh Prelates, which otherwise might appear too bold and 
presuming. It is certainly their business to see how "well it 
*uits with their character as Protestant Bishops, as well as hon- 
<est men, to confer Welsh benefices on persons that do not under- 
stand the Wolsh language. I hope likewise our countrymen 
will see that the laws be put into execution to bring them to 
border, if regard for their own character, and faithfulness to Christ's 
<church as pastors to his flock, do not do it. 

1 have now done, and will leave my countrymen to prosecute 
% wliat I have recommended to them, Thb love o* thkib coun- 
try. I have done it in English werse, in order that men of 
learning, in both nations, may understand it. As for myself, 
1 must fairly own that I prefer the ancient British bards before 
*he best English poets, and the ancient British verse as more 
manly and heroic than the wretched rhymes of the English. 
In short, to give no offence, I value the English nation as a brave 
sensible people, and am sorry that * few individuals have 
onade it necessary for me to draw my pen in defence of ay own, 
which has been so barbarously insulted of late, without any pro- 
vocation whatsoever 
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I hope it Will convince snob malevolent writers, for the future, 
that we can upon occasion retort, and that we do not want either 
spirit or abilities to shew a becoming resentment on receiving ill 
uttge, let it come from what quarter it wilL 
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Arise, my. Muse, and seek the hallow'd spring 
Of ancient Wisdom, and its dictates sing. 
Seek, as the Druids, for the sacred* bough, 
Deem'd as the greatest gift to man below. 
In Mona's groves, sequester'd from mankind, 
Deeply they mus'd, abstrusest truth* to find, 
Which iik an emblem, veil'd from vulgar sighfc> 
Gave to the wise alone instructive light i 
Whether for nature's mysteries they sought, 
Or some grand moral did employ their thought, 
Or taught the social duties, ta mankind^ 
And how the laws with lasting sanction bind : 
From man what honours to the Gods are due* 
How vice to shun, how virtue to pursue, 
That souls survive* and after life's short span 
Eternal life must be the lot of man ; 
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That woe and bliss eternal most succeed, 
That to the bad, this to the .good decreed. 
Important truths J *n<i worthy high regard, 
The constant subject of each moral iiard. 

Me, no mean task (codicil but r eqnal. prove) 
Doth now demand — to sing my country's love. 
Assist, Muse ! and fill me with thy fire, 
And, worthy of tkyself, the thoughts inspire. 
Let nature be thy guide the troth to find. 
And all thy glory to instruct mankind. 

Whatever clime we travel or explore, 
To love our country still is nature's lore; 
So less with Icelanders its force obtains, 
Than with Italians on their temperate plains. 
The self-same language, manners, customs prove 
That the wild Indian bears Tiis country love. 
So wilFd the wise Creator; and his will 
Is nature's law, and men obey it still. 
This, in all ages, lias Tremairfd {he same, 
And proves the origin from whence it came; 
For what more just than to embrace that earth, 
That like a second mother gave us birch? 
Hence all societies their source derive; 
All are descended from one common hive: 
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Old Babel's jumble, join'd with -cement strong 

The infant union by one common tongue. 

Each chose its ^ pet, as Providence ordain'd, 

And call'd it Country, which each tribe maintained; 

Till drove, by force superior, from its right, 

By lawless tyrants and the dint of might: 

Hence first the hero and the patriot came, 

Whose names are listed in the rolls of fame; 

Who bravely struggled in their Country's cause, 

Mho form'd its manners, and who plann'd its laws. 

This neble principle, -at length refin'd, 
, Invented arts to polish rude mankind; 
And Poetry the first of all the train, 
That sung brave actions in immortal strain. 
What theme more noble could the Muse have thought, 
Than those who bravely for their Country fought? 
Hence Bards were honour'd, and their sacred song 
Inspir'd with noble deeds the list'-ning throng. 
Their Country's love they sung, and in its cause 
To die was glorious, glorious its applause. 
Tyrtasus thus of old, a Bard renowned, 
Rous'd the Greek's courage like a clarion's sound, 
Such ardor did the poet's verse inspire, 
From rank to rank they caught the sacred fire, 
Steady they xnov'd, determined was their eye, 
Bravely resolv'd to conquer or to die: 
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And e'er the eager youth to battle dsewy 
With rage their enemies in» thought they slew, 
Impatient for the fight, they firmly trod, 
And seem'd to trample over hostile bloodl 

Nor did this genius shine in Greece alone* 
In other nations equally it shone, 
Witness the Bards that grac'd the Celtic clime, 
Whose images were bold and thoughts sublime :. 
So great their wisdom^ that they could *assuage 
Encountering armies warring in their rage; 
Compose their arms* to- peace, on peace intent, 
As if commission'd by the Gods they went. 

To gentler subjects^ if they tunld the lyre> 
Longinus would himself the thought admire* 
Did they extol a prince's liberal hand, 
Diffusing happiness throughout the- land*; 
Mark; how sublime the metaphor! and bold: 
'His chariot tracks were sown with fulgent gold, 
Which brought large crops of blessings to mankind 1 ,. 
And left a lasting store of wealth behind.*' 



* See Diodorus Sicvlu* 

•ft- Englyn Milwr, some specimens of which are still extant,, 
attributed to King Asthuxt and. his Knights, See AthaLtzu*'* 
Jkipno$opK 
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Not 80 when brave Caradoc with kk band, 
Strove for bis liberty and native land, 
The glowing youth in warrior verse he taught. 
How his great ancestors with Caesar fought, 
When horror seiz'd the chief, and at the sight 
His hardy veterans soon began the flight 
* 'This is the day to conquer or to die — 
That dooms our thraldom or our liberty; 
And this the field that must for ever prove 
How each brave Briton does his country love: 
Witness, ye valiant heroes of renown, 
That brought the haughty might of C«sar down, 
Who foremost fought undaunted, glad to see 
The Roman vanquish'd and your country free/ 



* Enim vero Caractacus* hue illuc volitans, * Ilium diem, 
illam aciem testabatur, aut recuperandse libertatis, aut servituybia 
setenue initium fore. Vocabatque nomina majorum, qui dictate- 
rem Caesarera pepulhsent : quorum virtute vacui a securibua ft tri- 
butis, tatemerata conjugum ft libevorom corpora retmerent.' 
H»o atque talia dicenti, adstrepere vulguB; gentili quisque jeE- 
gione obstringi, non telia, aon vuloeribus cessurop. Obstufemcit 
ilia alacritas ducem Romanum, fto. Vid. C. Corndii Taciti 
Annal. lib. 12. notis Lipsii : Amelias Allobrogum. 1619. 

• Caractaens] Dlo Karapagarov nouinatt Zonorai Caratacum. Cora- 
doemm T0C41NM rfdeiitnr BrlUnni. Gerte ettam bodia loco* art, ft in ea. 
pariatlna areis, q»ein Oaer Caradoc vacant; id a»t, oppidam lira area* 
Oaradod. Vid. Lip»U ad lib IS. Annatium OammtMarium, p. BIO. 
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Whoa Heaven offended sent the Saxon o'er; 
And weak Gwrtheyrn Britain'* sceptre bore, 
The brasve Ambrosiua-for hi* country stood, 
And made- has- sword drink deep of hostile blood. 
Anon great Arthur, Britain's glory i rose*. 
For valour form'd, the terror of his foes, 
Immortal Bards his^ virtue still rehearse,. 
And each true patriot kindles-at the verse- 
Urien and Maelgwn, ancient heroes, shine- 
In thy fam'd odea, Talieain the divine. 
Old Llywarch and Aneurin still proclaim,. 
How Britons* fought for gjory and for fame;. 
Whole troop* o£ Saxons in. the field they mow'd,. 
And stain'd their lances, red with hostile blood*. 

Let annals tell how Cambria's princes fbught„ 
The Saxon victories how dearly bought,, 
And how for liberty they Bravely strove* 
As- if they had their sanction from above. 
The Bards- extoll'd in lasting, verse their praise r 
In lofty numbers, and? in sweetest lays> 
White to the lyreV sweet harmony they sung;. 
Each warrior's hall with feats heroic rung. 

Let England in her Alfred's high renown 
Boast of a monarch worthy of her crown; 
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But let Dot Cambrian science be forgot, 
How *Asser taught, how Alfred teaming got. 



*•' His temporibua ego-quoque-a rege advocates die- occiduis k 
altamis Britannia finibus ad Saxomamadveni v eumque per multa 
ten-arum spatia ilium* adire proposueram» usque ad regionem dex- 
teraliu-m Sasonum, quid Saxomee-Suthseaxiim appellator; due- 
toribua ejusdem gentis comitantibus perron*; ibique ilium in 
lilla regis* quo dicitur Dene; primitue vidi: eumque ab ee» 
fcenigBe susceptus fuissem, inter csetera sententiaram nostrarum 
lamina, me obnixe rogabate, wt deroverem- me sue- servitio, k 
lamiliaria el essem-; & omnia, qua- in sinistral! k occidental! 
Sabrinse- parte- habebam) pro eo relraquerempquocrettam majori 
mini remuneratione reddere polKcebatur, qued k faceret. Rec- 
poadiegoi 'Me talia-i»caute& temerarie promittere non posse 1 ; 
injostum entm.mihi videbatmv ilia tarn saacta-loca, in quibus nuv- 
tritua, k doetoi ac covonatua ftieram, atque- ad uitimum ordina- 
tus, p*o»aliquo teireno honore k potestate- derolinquere, nisi 
toactas k compulstis.^ 

Ad. quod* ille ait i 'Si nee tibi hoe strppetat subire, saltern dimi- 
diam. partem>seratii<ttti; mini aceommoda ; ita at per sex- menses 
mecum fueris,. k tantondem- in- Britannia:' Ad' quod* ego taliter 
sespondi; 'Nee hoo suaviter, k temerarie sine consifio meorum 
.posse pnomktere>' At vero, eura iHum mourn servitium, sed 
neseiebara quare-, desiderare cognoecerem, promisi, me itferum ad 
eum post sex menses, sospite vita-reversurum, cum taM response*, 
quod mihi et meis utile; ae-sibi placabile esset : eumque sibr hoe 
responsum videretur probabile, dato revertendi pignore etatuto 
tempore, quarto die ab eo equitantes ad patriam remeavimus. 
Sed, oum ab.eo»diflceaieram*H, in- Wintonia civitate febris infesta 
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Monsters ingrate, how can you * barbarous call 
The men that taught the brightest of you all! 



me ajoipuit ; in qua seduce per duodecim menses ft una hebdom- 
ad*. <Ue noctuque sine aliqua vit» ape laboravi. Gumque statute 
tempore ad eum, sieut promiseram, son perveni sem, transmiftk 
ad me indiouloe, qui n*9 ad eum equitare featinarent, ft causam 
remorationis perquirerent. Sed, cum equitare ad eum non poasem, 
alium tranamisi ad eum indiculum, qui remorationis me® causam 
ilti patefaceret; ft si deiUainfirmitate respicere possem, me Telle 
implere quae promiseram, renuntiarefc. Diseedente igitur mfirmi- 
tate, ex concilio & lioentia nostrorum omnium pro utilitate illius 
ancti looi, ft omnium in eo babitantium, regi ut promiseram, 
ejus seratio me devovi ea conditions, ut per sex menses omai 
anno oum go comxaanerem ; aut, si annul possem sex menses 
protelare, aut etiam per woes, ut tritms mensibus in Britannia, ut 
tribus in Saxonia CQumanerem; ft illaadjuyaretur per rudimenta 
Sancti Degui [i.e. Dewi aive Davidis] in omni causa, tamen pre 
viribus. Sperabant pnim nostri, minores tribulationes ft injuria* 
ex parte Hemeid [if. Hyfeidd, a quo Maes Hyfeidd ager Radnor- 
iensis postea vocabatur] retris suatinere, qui esspe depnsdabatur 
illud Monasterium ft Parochiam Sancti Dogui IMeneviam so.], 
aliquando expulsions iilorum antistitum, qui in eo praeessent, 
sicut ft No via Arcbiepiscopum propinquum meum ft me expuljt 
•aliquando sub ipais; si ego ad notitiam ft amicittam Ulius regfe 
qualicunque pacto ptrvenirsm. 
IUo enim tempore, ft multo ante omnes regiones dextaisalis 

* A favourite epithet used by Lord Lyttleton, whohasremarit- 
ably Verified the British Proverb, 'Galon y Sais at y Cynwo.' 
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The false Historians of a polish'd age, 
Shew that the Saxon has not lost his rage, 



Britanniee partis, ad Alfred regem pertinebant, et adhuc pert- 
inent; Hemeid scilicet, cum omnibus habitatoribus Demetic® 
regionis sex filiorum Rotri vi compulsus, reguli se subdide- 
rat imperio. Houil [Howel vel Hywel] quoque filius Ris 
[Rhys], rex Qleguising [Qlewisig], & Brochmail atque Fernail, 
filii Mouric [leg. Brochfael & Ffurnfael filii Meurig], reges 
Guent [Qwent], vi & tyrannide Eadred comitis & Merciorum 
compulsi, suapte eundem expetivere regem, ut dominium 
& defensionem ab eo pro inimicis suis haberent. Helised 
[Elisen] quoque filius Teudyr [Tudur], rex Brechoniee [leg. 
Brechaniso], eorundem filiorum Rotri [rectius Rhodri] vi 
coactus, dominium regis prsefati suapte reqm'sivit. Anaraut 
[leg. Anarawd], quoque filius Rotri, cum suis fratribus ad pos- 
tremum amicitiam Northanhumbrorum deserens, de qua nullum 
bonum nisi damnum habuerat, amicitiam regis studiose requirens 
ad praaentiam illius advenit ; cumque a rege honorifice receptus 
esset, & ad manum episcopi in filium confirmationis acceptus, 
maximisque donis ditatus, regis dominio cum omnibus suis eadem 
conditione subdidit, ut in omnibus regise voluntati sic obediens 
esset, sicut iEtherei cum Merciis. 

Neo in vanum illi omnes regis amicitiam acquisiverunt. Nam, 
qui desideraverunt potestatem terrenam augere, invenerunt ; qui 
pecuniam, pecuniam; qui familiaritatem, familiaritatem ; qui 
utramque, atramque. Omnes autem habuerunt amorem & tu- 
telam ac defensionem ab omni parte, qua rex seipsum cum suis 
omnibus defendere potuit. Cum igitur ad eum advenissem in 

villa regia, quee dicitur Leonaford, honorabiliter ab eo susoepta* 

B 
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TW tam'd by arts, his rancor still remains,. 
Beware of Saxons, still, ye Cambrian swains. 



sum, & cum eo ilia vice oofco mensibus in ourto mansi; in quibu* 
recitavi illi libro&quosemque Hit veUety&qwo* ad manwm haberemuMc 
nam h»3 est propria, & usitatissima illius consuetudo die noc- 
tuque inter omnia alia mentis & corporis impedimenta, aut per 
se ipsum libros recitare, aut aliis reoitantibus audire : cumque ab 
eo frequenter licentiam revertendi queererem, & nullo modo im- 
petrare possem; tandem cum & licentiam omnino exposcere 
Btatuissem, diluculo vigil' ae Natalie Domini advocatus ad eum ; 
tradidit mini duas epi&tolas, in quibus erat multiplex supputatio 
omnium renim, qusfr erant in, duobus monasteriis, quae Saxonice 
cognominantur Amgresbyri, & Banuwille ; & mihi eodem die tra- 
didit ilia duo m nasteria cum omnibus quae in eis erant, & seri- 
oum pallium valde pretiosum, & onus viri f ortis de incenso ; adji- 
ciens his verbis, *Non ideo dedisse parva ilia, quod sequenti 
tempore nollet dare majora:' nam sequentis temporU suc- 
cess u, ex improviso dedit mini Exanceastre, cum omni parochia, 
qu» ad se pertinebat in Saxonia et in Coraubia; exceptis quot- 
idianis donis innumerabilibus in omni genere terrestris copise, 
qu» hoc in loco peroensere longum est, ne fastidium legentibus 
procreeut. Sed nullus existimet pro vana aliqua gloria, aut ad- 
ulatione, aut majoris honoris qusarendi gratia me talia hoc in loco 
dona commemorasse ; quod coram Deo nee ideo fecisse testor, sed 
ufc nescientibus propalarem, quam prof as us in largitate ille sit. 
Tunc confestim dedit mihi licentiam equitandi ad ilia duo roon- 
asteria omnibus bonis referta, & inde ad propria revertendi. — 
Asserius Menevenm de Rebus Gesti* JS!f-edi t per Francucum Wise, 
Coll. Trin Soc. Oxonii, 1722. 



Tfflff LOTB OV OWdL COUNTRY. 19 

Awake, ye Bards, and touch the vocal string, 
And of the sage and good King Howel sing; 
The first rude outlines of our laws he drew, 
When simple nature no refinement knew : 
He banish'd Pagan customs, and retain'd 
Some wholesome rules his ancestors ordain'd. 
,otpf Those institutes, tho' plain, will still declare 
ine- His country's weal was good King Howel's care; 
Praise will on worthy actions still attend, 
In each good king the subject finds a friend. 



pa> 



en* 
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Ye warriors next, whose actions justly claim 
The noblest meed that follows honest fame, 
Who to defend your country foremost stood, 
And for its Liberty, profuse of blood, 
sip Your foes defy'd : Thee, Gruffudd, greets the song, 
& Whose heart wax'd furious at thy country's wrong, 
a0t Like heaven's dread lightning in the wrathful day, 
Thy gleaming sword tremendous made its way : 

bus 

, In vain from vengeance fled the Saxon brood, 

Tho' wing'd wich fear, the Britons still pursu'd; 
ed Thy walls, Hereford, no refuge gave, 
it- There are no fences from the injur'd brave. 

*, Nor less thy country's- love brave Tewdwr's son, 

By force o'er-pow'r'd, by treachery undone, 



uen- 



#' 
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When to the Norman, in an evil hour, 
Base Iestin gave his country to devour; 
But heaven offended seal'd the traitor's fate, 
God never sleeps, tho* vengeance may be late. 

Once more, ye Bards, with boldness touch the lyre, 
And thoughts becoming your own rage inspire, 
No more your country's wrongs with plaints bewail, 
Your country's prop, the valiant Owen hail ! 
Owen ! the brave, the generous, and the good, 
Of manners gentle, and of noble blood ; 
For virtue form'd, the foremost in the field, 
Who made the haughty might of * Henry yield: 
Their standard t lost, straight fled the English crew, 
The Britons folio w'd, and outrageous slew; 
'Kout fell on rout, no slackness there was found, 
But heaps on heaps lay gasping on the ground.' 
Great feats, brave J Howel, worthy of thy sire, 
Were done that day; like blazing § heaths on fire, 

» Henry II. 

t See Caradoc of Lancarvan's History of Wales, translated by 
Dr. Powel. 
t Howel theaon of Owain Gwynedd, a noted bard and warrior. 
§ One of our Bards expresses himself thus on the subject: 
—Twrf goddailh or ddiffaith fynydd. Cinddelw. 

No simile can give a truer idea of the dreadful devastations of 
war. 
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That flame outrageous, aided by the wind, 
And leave a long and frightful waste behind, 
Thou didst appear, oonspicuous from the rest, 
Bright fl ash'd thy sword, and dreadful wav*d thy crest. 

The valiant Rhys, Demetia's worthy lord, 
Forget not, Muse, his worthy feats record: 
Against oppressors how he bravely stood, 
Firm as the solid rock against the flood; 
Hail, generous prince, in every virtue bright, 
And in thy praise let every Bard unite. 

Thee, valiant *Iorwerth's son, the Bards rehearse, 
For valour fam'd, in never-dying verse; 
Thy victories their theme, and warlike toils, 
And from thy vanquish'd foes triumphant spoils; 
The Saxon and the Norman fought no more, 
Thou didst both peace and liberty restore. 

Then did Ednyfed, chief of brightest fame, 
From whose heroic race the Tudors came, 
Adorn the Cambrian court, when honour's meed 
Was on the brave alone for worth decreed. 



• Llywelyn »p Iorwerth, or Llywelyn the Great 
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When liberty was lost — and Cambria's pride, 
The brave Llywelyn for his country died, 
When cru$l Edward heavy burdens laid, 
And like a vulture on his subjects preyM; 
Britons incens'd the tyrant's fetter's broke, 
And would no longer bear the slavish yoke, 
His minion * Puleston, tho' belov'd, they slew, 
Still to their liberty and country true. 



* 'Sir Roger Puleston of Embrhal was a wise and a discreet 
knight, and in great favour with Edward the I. King of England, 
who, in his conquest of Wales, and reducement of that people to 
his rule and subjection, made good use of this Sir Roger, who, for 
his vicinity, gentle behaviour, and civil deportment towards the 
Welshmen, was well beloved and in high esteem with them. The 
king, observing these his good qualities, thought him the fittest 
man to be employed in^the gathering and collecting of the sub- 
sidies and fifteenths, which, for the maintenance of his war in 
France, the parliament had granted him, as well out of Wales as 
England. But the Welshmen, who were unacquainted with such 
taxes and contributions, could not be wrought by any persuasive 
means to pay the same, then Sir Roger added some threatenings 
on the king's behalf: whereat they were so enraged, that they 
took Sir Roger, and diverse others, and hanged them, and him 
they also beheaded ; and to augment their insolence, they chose 
one Madoc ap Llywelyn ap Maredudd of the royal blood of the 
princes, and proclaimed him Prince oi Wales; who, after many 
adventures, sun^eco$QJi8,4wdfottte^ 
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When under heavier pressures still they lay, 
And bold usurping Henry bore the sway, 
The great * Glyndirr no longer could contain, 
But, like a furious lion, burst the chain, 
None could resist his force : like timorous deer 
The coward English flod, aghast with fear ; 



against the Lords of the Marches of Wales, and the king's army, 
was at last, in an expedition to Shrewsbury, met with by the Lords 
Marchers upon frhft T,nr>g itfo^nkin called Oein Digoll, and there 
surprised and taken ; then he was delivered to John Havering, 
justice of North-Wales, who presently sent him to the king, and 
he committed him to perpetual prison in the Tower of London ; 
so Madoc, being otherwise a very valiant and stout soldier, paid 
dear for his rashness : yet it is observed, that he left an honour- 
able memory of himself to posperity, in that with the loss of his 
weans, liberty, *»d fife as some say, he delivered his country from 
Baying of nfteenthe, whifik afterwards were never demanded in 
Wales.' Vmtghari* M£S. pen* Auetorm* 

* Whereas in the pedigrees af the Lords of GUyndyfrdwy, I 
do differ with Dr. Powel (Chromde #/ Wales, page 213), and with 
•eur books of pedigrees, which say that Gruffudd lord of Glyn- 
dyfrdwy, who marriedElizabeth, the daughter of the Lord Strange, 
was the son of MacLoc Vaughan, as under the 37th and 11 4th 
coats of the arst file is manifest, it may he requisite that I pro- 
duce my authority, which f oLLowefah: 

'Edwardua Bei gratia Bex Anglia, Dominus Hibernin, Dux 
Aquitaniae, venerabili in Christo Patri David eadem gratia, Epia- . 
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But vain their efforts, Owain etill pursuM, 
And veDgeance cry'd aloud to Heaven for blood; 
Such be the fate of violence and wrong, 
God w too just to suffer tyrants long* 

The day of liberty, by heaven designed, 
At last arose — benevolent and kind — 
The Tudor race, from ancient heroes sprung, 
Of whom prophetie Bards so long had sung, 



copo salutem, &c.' Vide Cock Asaph. Vide the Writ and the 
Return, folia 8& Also see my Notes on Caradoc's History of 
Wait*. 

The said Oruffudd, by the said Elizabeth, begat a son called 
Oruffudd Fychan, father of Owain Olyndwr, who, in the usurping* 
feign of Henry of Lancaster, commonly called Henry the Fourth, 
took upoa him the name, title, and authority of Prince of Wales, 
as appeareth by his Chapter, authorising Oruffudd Young and Joha 
Banmejr, in. h£s name, to treat upon and conclude a league of 
amity and friendship between him and Charles the Sixth, king of 
France, m the words following: KHnnus Dei gratia Princeps 
Walli®, universis has litems inspector^ salutem, &e. Dak apud 
DolgeHy 16> Mali, Anno 1404, & Principals nostri 4.' And the 
■aid king of France his Mke Chatter, impowering James de Borbon 
Earl of March, and John Bishop of Chartres, to treat concerning 
the said league and amity with said Oruffudd Young and John 
Hanmer, H^oasaa^uiniejft magnttci & poteoife Owiai Priadpia, 
WaHiarum/ 
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Beyond our warmest hopes, the seeptre bore, 
And brought us blessings never known before; 
The English galling yoke they took away, 
And governed Britons with the mildest sway. 

0! who can worthily the days rehearse, 
Though blest with all the melody of verse ; 
Good Edward's days, that brought the truth to light, 
And chas'd the gloom of a long dreary night ! 
Or who, Eliza, sing thy golden reign, 
When pastors fed their flocks on Cambria's plain, 
And drove them to their fold with faithful care, 
And taught th* unwary stragglers to beware. 

Great was your Country's Love, ye studious few, 
Who brought to light what Bards initiate knew, 
Roberts, and learned Rhys, who taught the rules 
Of ancient verse, first plann'd in Druid Schools: 
New modell'd since, and by the Bards refin'd, 
And to the strictest Prosody confin'd; 
Such harmony to verse no tongue affords, 
True to the ear, as music to the chords. 

O may those days in future annals shine, 
That made a Salesbury and a Morgan thine, 
That made a Williams and a Davies toil, 
Struck with the sacred Love of native soil, 
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To save oar language, and with pious seal 

To tear away the Babylonian veil 

That hid the truth, and bring the gospel light 

To open view, and guide our footsteps right. 

Mourn, Cambria ! mourn, thy wretched state deplore — 

Those golden days, alas ! are now no more; 

Like Israel's hapless sons, in plaintive strain, 

Of sore captivity to Heaven complain — 

Thy sheep for want of shepherds go astray, 

And grievous wolves upon thy mountains prey — 

heavens ! that prelates should become profane, 

And for the Bread of Life should offer *bane; 

That strangers should intrude into thy fold, 

Not for the flock, but for the love of gold; 

Alas ! the sheep no longer are their care, 

Lewd hirelings' spoil, and of the profit share. 

Beware, Cambria] betimes beware, 

Avoid the bait that lures thee to the snare, 

Keep firm thy faith, flee from the wrath to come, 

Abhor the ways of Anti-Ohristian Borne, 

Avoid her plagues, tremendous is her doom. 



} 



* Pray what is depriving us of the word of God in our own 
language, and averring it to be our interest, better than a lying 
and a poisonous doctrine, which some late Prelates have advas- 
eedl 
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Tis thine, Great Shepherd, to redress our wrong, 

chase these wolves, nor let them ravin long ; 

1 free us from their bondage, and once more 
Give faithful Pastors as we had before. 

The Gospel in your language you enjoy, 
count it, Britons, as your chiefest joy — 
Sell not your birthright, 'tis a sacred trust, 
Be to yourselves, and to your Country just — 
Thank Heaven, Cambria! for the light divine, 
And may it ever in thy language shine, 
While sun and moon, and while the starry train, 
Adorn the sky and gild the heavenly plain; 
And may this feeble verse for ever prove 
How each brave Briton doth his Country love* 

THE END. 



NOTE. 

The original edition of The Love •/ our Country, which 
appeared from the Carmarthen press in 1772, and which is now 
of extreme rarity, was a thin quarto of twenty-eight pages. 
The title, dedication, and preface occupy the first eight pages ; 
the poem commencing with the ninth, and ending about the 
middle of the last page. The title and dedication have in the 
present reprint been carefully reproduced, as far as the types of 
our day can represent those in use a century ago. The lower 
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half of the* concluding page contains the following literary 
announcement : — 

'This Day is Published, Price Four Shillings in Boards, 
A New English-Welsh DICTIONARY: Containing all Words 
necessary for Reading an English Author; wherein not only 
the Corresponding British ie given, and the various Significations 
properly ranged ; but every English Word is accented to pre- 
vent a bad Pronunciation, the Part of Speech added to, which 
each Word respectively belongs, and proper Authorities sube- 
joined where necessary. By WILLIAM EVANS. 

Carmarthen, printed by J. Ross; and Sold by Mr. Williams, 
Bookseller, in Pleet-Btreet, London; Mr. Eddowes, Bookseller, 
in Salop ; Mrs. Barbara Owen, in Tywyn; and William Jones, 
in Bala, Merionethshire*' 

With this advertisement the- book ends* without a colophon* 
The Latin note taken from Asser Menevensis, in which several 
misprints occur, has been collated with Wise's Edition of that 
Author as republished in the Monumenta Historica Britannica 
(London, 1848), and corrected accordingly. With this, and a few 
similar exceptions, every word in the Author's Edition is faithfully 
preserved in this reprint— D. S. & 
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